
tpo _ The L ife aruftDeatb of Ric hard the Third. 


Enter Richard,and Buckingham,™ rotten Armour , 
maruellous ill-fauoured. 

Richard. Come Coufin, 

Caaft thou quake,and change thy colour, 

Murther thy breath in middle of a word, 

And then againe begin,and flop againe, 

As if thou were diftraughc,and mad with terror? 

Buck. : Tur, I can counterfeit the deepeTragedian, 
Speake,and looke backc.and prie or. euery fide, 

Tremble and ftart at wagging of a Straw: 

Intending deepe fufpition, gaftly Lookes 
Are at my feruicc,like enforced Smiles; 

And both are readie in their Offices, 

At any time to grace my Stratagemes, 

But what, is Gates fa gone ? 

“Rich. He is,and fee he brings the Maior along. 

Enter the Maior,and Catesfa. 

’Buck. Lord Maior. 

Rich. Looke to the Draw-Bridge there# 

Buck. Hcarke.a Drumme. 

Rich. Catesfa,o'tc-lookt the Walls, 

Buck. Lord Maior,the reafon we haue fent. 

Rich. Looke back,defend thee,here arc Enemies. 

Buck. God and our Innoccncie defend,and guard vs. 

Enter Lotted andRatcliffe ,with Haftings Head. 

Rich. Be patient,they are Mends: Ratchffe,and Louell. 

Louell. Here is the Head of that ignoble Traytor, 
The dangerous and vnfufpefted Haftings. 

Rich. So deare I lou’d the man,that Imuft wcepe: 

I tooke him for the plaineft harmelcfle Creature, 

That breath’d vpon the Earth,a Chriftian. 

Made him my Bookc,wherein my Soule recorded 
The Hiftorie of all her fecrct thoughts. 

So fmooth he dawVd his Vice with (hew of Vcrtue, 
That his apparant open Guilt omitted, 

I mcane,his Conucrfation with Shores Wife, 

He liu’d from all attainder of fufpe&s. 

B*c\; Well, well,he was the couertft (heltred Tray tor 
That euer liu’d. 

Would you imaginCjOr almoft beleeue, 

Wert nor,that by great preferuation 
We Hue to tell it.thac the fubtill Traytor 
This day had plotted, in the Counccll-Houfe, 

To murther me,and my good Lord of Glofter. 

Maior. Had he done fo ? 

Rich, What? thinke you we areTurkcs,or Infidels? 
Or that we would, againft the forme of Law, 

Proceed thus ralhly in the Villaines death. 

But that the extreme pcrill of the cafe. 

The Peace of England, and our Perfon* fafetie. 

Enforc’d vs to this Execution. 

Maior. Now faire befall you,he deferu’d his death, 
And your good Graces both haue well proceeded. 

To warne (alfe Traytors from the like Attempts. 

Buc^ I neuer look’d for better at his hands. 

After he once fell in with Miftrefte Shore: 

Yet had we not determin’d he (hould dye, 

Vntill your Lordfhip came to fee his end. 

Which now t'ne louing hade of thefe our friends. 
Something againft our roeanings.hauc preuented j 
Bccaufe,niy Lord,I would haue had you heard 
The Traytor fpeake,and timoroufly confeffe 
The manner and the purpofe of his Treafons: 


That you might well haue fignify’d^thelw 
V nto the Citizens,who haply may 
Mifconfter vs in him,ar.d wayle his death 
Ma. But,my good Lord,your Graces w’oi-d n 
As well as I had feene,and heard him fpeake • ■ S 
And doe not doubt.right Noble Princes both 
But He acquaint our dutious Citizens ’ 

With all your iuft proceedings in this cafe 
Rich. And to that end we wilh’d your T« Art. 
T’auoid the Cenfures of the carping World 

Buck. Which fince you come too late of ou • 

Yet witnefle what you heare we did intend • * 1Dteat > 

And fo,my good Lord Maior,we bid farwcH. 

Rich. G oe after,after, Coufin Bucfaneh^™*' 

The M aior towards Guild-Hall hyes hun in all 
There,at your meeteft vantage of the time * e: 
Inferre the Baftardic of Edwards Children : 

Tell them,how Edward put to death a Citizen 
Onely for faying,he would make his Sonne ’ 

Heire to the Crownc,meaning indeed his Houfe 
Which,byHie Signe thereof,was tearmed fo, ’ 
Moreouer,vrgc his hatefull Luxurie, 

And beaftiall appetite in chAnge of Loft, 

Which ftrctchi vnto their Scruants,Daughters W' 
Euen where his raging eye,or fauage heart, * ' IUC!) 
Without controll,lulled to make a prey. 

Nay,for a need,thus farre come neere my Perfon • 

Tell them,when that my Mother went with Child 
Of that infatiacc Edward ; Noble Torke, 

My Princely Father.then had Warres in France 
And by true computation of the time, 

Found,that the IfTue was not his begot: ’ 

Which well appeared in his Lineaments, 

Being nothing like the Noble Duke.my Father: 

Yet touch this fparingly,as’twere farre off, 
Becaufc,my Lord,you know my Mother liuei. 

Buck. Doubt not,my Lord,He play the Orator, 

As if the Golden Fee,for which I plead, 

Were for my felfe: and fo,my Lord,adue. 

Rich. If you thriue wcl,bring them to BaynardsCaftle, 
Where you (hall finde me well accompanied 
With reuerend Fathers,and well-learned Bilhopj. 

Buck.. I goe,and towards tbreeorfoureaClocke 
Looke for the Newes that the Guild-Hall affoords. 

Exit Buckingham. 

Rich. Goc Lotted with all fpeed to Dodbr Shan, 
Goe thou to Fryer Peufar, bid them both 
Meet me within this houre at Baynards Caftle. Exit. 
Now will 1 goe to take fome priuie order, 

To draw the Brats of Clarence out of fight, 

And to giue order,that no manner perfon 
Haue any time recourfe vnto the Princes. Sxemu 

Enter a Scriuentr. 

Scr. Here is the Indictment of the good Lord 
Which in a fet Hand finitely is engrofs’d. 

That it may be to day read o’rc in Vaults. 

And marke how well the fequell hangs together t 
Eleuen houres I haue fpent to write it ouer, 

For yefter-nighc by Cates fa was it fent me, 

The Precedent was full as long a doing, 

And yet within thefe fiue houres Haft tugs liu d, 
Vntainted,vnexamin’d,free,at libertic. 

Here’s a good World the while# , . 

Who is fo groffe, that cannot tee this palpable deuice^ 


i 




i i 


801 rot 901 SOI 901 CO! cot LOL 001 66 86 £6 



min 11111rn 1111111 



i m 1111 


11111111111 


i i i iini iini mi i i mi i i i 



£8 98 S8 98 C8 28 18 


6£ 9£ LL U Si Vi U li U or 69 89 £9 99 S9 99 C9 99 19 09 6S 8S £S 9S SS 9S CS JS IS OS 69 



vyhen 


-—r^TTbdd.but fayes he fees te not. 

Yet Wh |^ World and all will come to nought, 

lS E [^ c hfll dealing muft be feene in thought. Exu. 

Richard and Buckingham at feutr all Doores. 

v, c h How now.how now,what fay the Citizens ? 
SS- Now by the holy Mother of our Lord, 


Enter 


■ds Children ? 


.jXizen* are mum,fay riot a word. 

l Toucht you the Baftardie of tdwar 

Zci I <*' d > with his Con£raa with Lady hHCh 

And his Contrail by Deputie in France, 

Th’vnf«iate greedinefle of his defire, 
tit enforcement of the Citie W.ues 
L Tyrannic for Trifles, his owne Baftardie, 

V bein" got,your Father then in France, 
n j bis refemblance,being not like the Duke. 

\VichaH,I ' n ^ rre your Lineaments, 

8 e jn<uhe right Idea of your Father, 

Roth^in yourforme,andNob!ene(leof Minde: 

Lavd °P en y oUr ^'^ or * es in Scotland, 
y 0 \, r Pifcipline in Warre,Wifdomc in Peace, 
y our Bountie, Vcrtue,faire Humilitie: 

Indeed, left nothing fitting for your purpofe, 

Vntoiicht,or fleightly handled in difeourfe. 

And when my Oratorie drew toward end, 
bid them that did loue their Countries good, 

Cry, God iaue /?/cW^,Engiands Royall King. 

%h. And did they fo? 

Beck. No ; fo God helpe me,they fpake not a word. 

But like dombe Statues,or breathing Stones, 

Star’d each on othcr,and look’d deadly pale: 

Which when I law,I reprehended them, 

And ask’d the Maior,what meant this wilfull filcnce ? 

His anfwer was,the people were not vfed 
To be (poke to,but by the Recorder. 

Then he was vrg’d to tell my Tale againe: 

Thus fayth the Duke,thus hath the Duke inferr’d. 

But nothing fpoke.in warrant from himfclfc. 

When he had done,fome followers of mine owne. 

At lower end of the Hall,hurld vp their Caps, 

And fome tenne voyccs cry’d,God faue King Richard: 
And thus I tooke the vantage of thofe few. 

Thankes gentle Citizens,and friends, quoth I, 

This generall applaufe,and chearefull fhowt. 

Argues your wifdome,and your loue to Richard : 

And eucr. here brake off,and came away. 

Rich. What tongue-leffc Blockcs were they. 

Would they not fpeake ? 

Will not the Maior thcn.and his Brcthrcn,come ? 

Buck. The Maior is here at hand: intend fome feare. 
Be not you fpokc with,but by mightie fuit: 

And looke you get a Prayer-Booke in your hand. 

And (land betweene two Church-men,good my Lord, 
For on that ground lie make a holy Defcant: 

And be not eafily wonne to our requefts, 

Play the Maids parr, (Till anfwer nay,and take it. 

Rich. I goe: and if you plead as well for them. 

As I can fay nay to thee for my felfe. 

No doubt we bring it to a hajvpie iflue. 

Buck. Go,go vp to the Leads,the Lord Maior knocks. 

Enter the (JWaior, and Citizens. 

Welcome, my Lord, I dance attendance here, 

I thinke the Duke will not be fpoke withall. 


Enter Cates fa, 

Bucfa Now Cates fa , what fayes your Lord to my 
tC< Catesfa. He doth entreat your Grace,my Noble Lord, 

To vifit him to morrow,or next day: 

He is within,with two righc reuerend Fathers, ' 

Diuinely bent to Meditation - , 

And in no Worldly luites would he be mou’d. 

To draw him from his holy Exercife. 

Buck. Returne,good Cates fa,to the gracious Duke, 

Tell him,my felfe,the Maior and Aldermen, 

In deepe defignes,in matter of great moment, 

No lefl'c importing then our generall good, 

Are come to haue fome conference with his Grace. 

Cates fa. lie fignific fo much vnto him ftraight. Exit. 

Bucfa. Ah ha,my Lord,this Prince is not an Edward , 

He is not lulling on a lewd Loue-Bed, 

But on his Knees,at Meditation : 

Not dallying with a Brace of Curtizans, 

But meditating with two deepe Diuincs 
Not fleeping,to engroffe his idle Body, 

But praying,to enrich his watchfull Soule. 

Happie were Engl3nd,would this vertuous Prince 
Take on his Grace the Soueraigntie thereof. 

But fore I feare wc (hall not winne him to it. 

Maior. Marry God defend his Grace fhould fay vs 
nay. 

Buck; I feare he will: here Cates fa comes againe. 
Enter Cates fa. 

Now Cates fa, what fayes his Grace? 

Catesfa. He wonders to what end you haue aflembled 
Such troopes of Citizens,to come to him. 

His Grace not being warn’d thereof before: 

He feare*,my Lord,you meane no good to him. 

Buck : Sorry I am,my Noble Coufin (hould 
Sufpect me,that 1 meane no good to him: 

By Heauen,we come to him in perfit loue, 

And fo once more returne.and tell his Grace. Exit. 

When holy and deuout Religious men 

Are at their Bcades,’tis much to draw them thence. 

So fweet is zealous Contemplation. 

Enter Richard aloft, ketweene two TSifhops. 

Maior. See where his Grace (lands,tweene two Clergic 
men. 

Bucfa Two Props of Vertue,for a Chriftian Prince, 

To flay him from the fall of Vanitie : 

And fee a Booke of Prayer in his hand. 

True Ornaments to know a holy man. 

Famous Plantagenet. moft gracious Prince, 

Lend fauourable earc to our requefts. 

And pardon vs the interruption 

Of thy Deuotion,and right Chriftian Zeale. 

Rich. My Lord,there needes no fuch Apologie: 

I doe bcfeech your Grace to pardon me, 

Who earned in the feru ice of my God, 

Deferr’d the Vifitation of my friends. 

But leauing this,what is your Graces plcafure ? 

Buck: Euen that(IhopeJwhichpleafethGodaboue, 
And all good men,of this vngouern’d lie. 

Rich. I doe fufpe& I haue done fome offence. 

That feemes difgracious in theCitics eye, 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance. 
_ f i _ Buck: You / 

















































































